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Book description:
An erotic short story. Virginal Kate is off to college, but before starting classes she’s staying with her stepsister, Bethany. Hearing noises in the night, she gets out of bed and witnesses Bethany and her boyfriend, Nick, having an intimate encounter. When she’s discovered, she fears the worst, but is surprised when her stepsister invites her into her bed, and promises to guide her through losing her virginity with Nick. Adults only due to graphic sexual content.
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“Welcome to the city, Kate.”
I smiled and hugged my sister. “Thanks, Bethany. And thanks for letting me stay with you until my dorm room is available.”
“No problem. That’s what big sisters are for.”
“Are you sure I’m not imposing?”
“Not at all. I’m glad to have you. We have plenty of catching up to do.”
“I’m so excited.”
She grinned and hugged me again. “And I’m excited for you. My baby sister is off to college. Let’s go.”
She picked up one of my suitcases and we left the bus terminal. I gawked up at all the tall buildings. Born and raised on a farm, I wasn’t used to being in the city.
“Amazing, isn’t it?” Bethany asked.
“Yeah. Kind of overwhelming.”
“I felt the same way when I first got here. You’ll get used to it.”
Bethany was five years older than me, and my only sibling. She had always taken me under her wing and showed me how things were done. We were actually stepsisters, but our parents had married when we were both very young, so we considered ourselves true siblings.
She led me to where her SUV was parked, and we put my luggage in the back. We climbed in and she began working her way through downtown traffic, heading for her apartment in the close suburbs. I stared out the window at the fascinating scenery, taking it all in with wide eyes.
“Kate?”
I turned my attention back to my sister. “Yes?”
“There’s something we need to talk about.”
“What’s that?”
“Um, I haven’t been completely honest with Mom and Dad, or you for that matter.”
“About what?”
“About my living arrangements.”
“What about them?”
“I’m not living by myself.”
I looked at her curiously. “You have a roommate?”
“Yeah, you could say that.”
“Is she nice? I’m looking forward to meeting her.”
She shook her head. “It’s not a she.”
My expression turned to puzzlement. “Your roommate is a guy?”
“Um, he’s not my roommate, exactly.”
“Then what is he?”
“He’s my boyfriend.”
I stared at her in shock. “You’re living with a guy?”
“Yes, but you have to promise not to tell Mom and Dad.”
“How long has this been going on?”
“Almost a year now.”
“A year?”
“Yes, he’s a really nice guy. You’ll see.”
“So you’re having sex with him?”
She laughed. “Of course we’re having sex. Why wouldn’t we?”
“I thought you were waiting until you got married?”
“Kate, that’s just what I told Mom and Dad. You didn’t believe that, did you?”
“Well…”
“I lost my virginity before I went off to college, back when I was seventeen.”
“You did?”
“Yeah. Haven’t you?”
I remained silent, my cheeks burning.
“Kate, are you telling me you’re still a virgin?”
“Well, I…”
“I can’t believe it. Why?”
“I don’t know. Because that’s what Mom and Dad wanted.”
“We don’t have to listen to everything they tell us.”
“I also wanted to be like you, Bethany, and I thought you were still a virgin.”
She shook her head. “I’m sorry, I should have told you. But I thought you were fucking one of those cute guys you hung around with.”
My cheeks burned again at her use of that word. I couldn’t believe my sister had not only said it, but was also doing it.
I was quiet for a moment, trying to let this all sink in. Finally, I said, “What’s it like?”
“You mean having sex?”
“Yes.”
“It’s wonderful and amazing. Especially if you find the right guy.”
“How do I know which guy is right?”
“It’s hard to tell unless you’re with them, so you might have to put up with a few jerks before you find the right one.”
“Did it hurt?”
“A little at first, but after that it felt amazing.”
“I’m kinda scared just thinking about it.”
She reached over and rested her hand on my knee. “Kate, believe me, you’ll love it. There’s nothing to be scared of.”
“Who was your first time with?”
“Billy Voss.”
“Wasn’t he a senior when you were in eleventh grade?”
“That’s right.”
“Where’d you do it?”
“In the back of his pickup truck out at Crawford’s pond.”
“Was it good?”
“It was okay. It was his first time too, so he didn’t really know what he was doing. We kind of fumbled our way through it.”
“Did you wish you hadn’t done it?”
“No way. I was glad to get it over with. We did it a lot the following summer, and it got much better.”
“Wow, I never knew. How many guys have you been with?”
“Well, there was Billy, then Mark Singer who I went steady with in my senior year, and then there were two guys in college before I met Nick. So that makes five.”
“Nick?”
“That’s the guy I’m living with.”
“Is he cute?”
She smiled. “Obviously I think so. But you’ll meet him tonight, so you can judge for yourself.”
“How often do you guys do it?”
She laughed. “Katie, that’s private.”
“I’m just curious.”
“Well, if you have to know, we usually do it at least once a day.”
“Wow. That much?”
“You’ll see. It’s really fun. With the right guy, of course.”
We arrived at her apartment and carried my suitcases up. Her place was very nice, and I settled into the guest bedroom. Nick came home while I was in the shower, and I heard them talking in the living room. Not wanting to meet him wrapped in a towel, I hurried to my bedroom to change.
I put on a pair of shorts and a T-shirt, and went out to say hello. He stood up from the recliner when I came in, and I have to say I was impressed. He was tall and lean with longish brown hair and friendly green eyes. He gave me a crooked smile and held out his hand.
“Hey, Kate, nice to meet you. You’re as pretty as your sister.”
I smiled and felt the blush in my cheeks as I placed my small hand in his. “Nice to meet you, Nick. Bethany’s told me a lot about you.” As I said it I imagined them in bed together, and a warm feeling fluttered through my stomach.
“Hope it’s all good,” he said, his boyish smile creating dimples in his cheeks.
Bethany leaned into him and slipped an arm around his waist. They looked good together, and the image of them having sex flashed again through my head. Bethany was tall and thin, with long brown hair and smallish breasts. I was shorter, with lighter hair that I kept shoulder length, and fuller breasts that matched my curvy figure.
I had always looked up to my older sister, but I had never envied her — until now. I had wanted to remain a virgin like I thought she was, but now that I knew she wasn’t, I desperately wanted to experience what she was experiencing with Nick. But where could I find a guy like him?
“Kate,” Bethany said, “do you want to help me get supper ready?”
“Love to,” I replied.
Dinner was delicious, and as I watched the looks pass between my sister and her boyfriend as they ate, I wondered if they usually had sex when he got home. I felt bad when I realized my being here might prevent them from doing it. Maybe they did it on the couch, right where I had been sitting. Wouldn’t that be weird?
As my thoughts once again drifted towards imagining what the two of them looked like naked in bed together, I discovered I was getting damp in my crotch. This had been happening a lot lately, and I had begun masturbating about a year ago.
As I touched myself, I would usually imagine what it would be like on my wedding night, when I would finally discover what it felt like to have a man inside of me. It had always seemed so far off, but a shiver of excitement ran through me as I realized that moment might be a lot closer than I’d thought.
“You okay, Kate?” Bethany said, “You have a weird look on your face.”
“I’m fine,” I said, blushing and feeding myself a spoonful of peas.
“So, Kate,” Nick said, “any boyfriends back home?”
I swallowed. “Nope.”
“I find that hard to believe, a pretty girl like you.”
My heart swelled once again from his compliment, and I beamed wide. I felt a twisting between my legs as a soft bubble of wetness seemed to pop within me.
“Thanks,” I replied, blushing furiously and looking down at my plate.
“You excited?” he asked.
I stared up at him with wide eyes. Could he somehow tell how I was feeling inside? Why did he ask that?
“E-Excuse me?”
He smiled. “About college. Are you excited about college?”
“Oh. Um, yeah, I’m real excited about that.”
“Kate is the brain of the family,” Bethany said, “she’ll be fine.”
Nick pointed at me with his fork. “Just remember there’s more to college than studying. I expect to hear you’ve got a boyfriend by Thanksgiving.”
I giggled. “I’ll see what I can do.”
“Yeah,” he added with a chuckle, “lack of sex results in a loss of concentration. If you want to keep your grades up, make sure you get laid regularly.”
My face felt like it was on fire as I blushed bright red. Bethany gave him a dirty look, and he replied with a confused expression.
“What did I say?” he asked.
“Let’s just change the subject,” she said, with a tone that let him know she wasn’t joking.
When we were cleaning up the dishes, Bethany finally broached the subject. “Sorry about what Nick said. He doesn’t know.”
“It’s ok. He’s probably right though, I should try to get laid.”
She placed her hand on my arm. “Kate, you should wait until you’re ready.”
“I am ready. I’ve been ready for a few years now. But I fought against those feelings, because I…” I stopped, not wanting to say the truth.
She looked at me. “Because you wanted to be like me, right?”
I nodded.
“And now you’ve found out I lied to you.”
“Don’t say that, Bethany. You didn’t lie to me. It was none of my business.”
“I feel so guilty.”
“Don’t. But just understand that I want what you have — to experience what you’re experiencing.”
She smiled softly. “I do understand. More than you know.”
I returned her smile. “Thanks.”
“Give me a hug.” She held her arms out and I stepped into them, and we embraced.
I was tired from my five-hour bus ride, so around nine o’clock I decided to go to bed. After putting on my flannel PJs, I went out to the living room to say goodnight to Bethany and Nick. They were cuddled up on the couch together, and I felt another pang of envy.
I also thought about what Bethany had told me about them having sex every day. If they didn’t do it this morning, then they were probably going to do it after I went to bed. Another pulse of desire went through me, as my imagination once again produced that mental image of them together.
We all said goodnight, and I headed off to bed. I considered masturbating, but decided I didn’t feel comfortable enough here yet. Best just to go to sleep and try to forget about my desire. Tomorrow I would begin planning on how I was going to find a guy to have sex with.
I drifted off to sleep, but my dreams were filled with naked bodies and sex. And then I was part of it, under a naked man as he lay between my spread legs, driving into me. But it was weird because I couldn’t feel him inside of me.
I awoke with a start, thinking it was the middle of the night. But when I looked at the clock, I was surprised to discover it was only 11:30. I tried to go back to sleep, but my dreams had made my pussy all hot and sensitive, and I tossed and turned, trying to get comfortable. Maybe I should just reach down and take the edge off so I could get back to sleep. With the way I was feeling, I was sure it wouldn’t take that long.
I was sliding my hand into my panties when I heard it — a soft moan. My ears perked up and listened closely in the darkness. But I heard only silence, and decided I must have been imagining it. Then I heard it again.
There was no doubt now, it was definitely a moan. And if I had to guess, it had come from my sister. Were they making love?
My hand pressed into my panties and my finger slid into my sodden slit, becoming coated with my juices. I found my clit and rolled my fingers over it, having to stifle a groan myself.
More soft moans came from beyond my closed door, and I tried to imagine them together. Was his cock inside of her? Or were they doing something else? Did my sister take him into her mouth? Did he return the favor?
My clit was fully erect and sensitive, and the pleasure of my fingers flowed through me.
Then I heard a loud groan, which sounded a lot like Nick. I also realized it wasn’t coming from the direction of their bedroom. They were still in the living room.
My eyes opened wide and my heart beat fast. All I had to do was quietly step out into the hall and walk to the end, and I would be able to watch them. I would be able to replace the images in my head with reality.
Before I consciously made up my mind to do it, I was sitting up on the edge of my bed. Then I was at the door and turning the knob slowly.
I moved stealthily out into the hall, my feet quiet on the thick carpet. My heart sounded loud in my chest as I walked slowly down the hallway, the sounds of pleasure coming from the living room getting louder.
Reaching the end, I stopped for a moment, leaning against the wall to catch my breath and make sure I wanted to do this. Did I really want to see my sister screwing? My pussy pulsed with desire as I realized the answer to that question was yes.
Steeling myself, I peeked around the corner. What I saw made my breath catch in my throat, and I almost gasped.
They were on the couch, and she was on her back, with her head pressed into the corner. Nick was kneeling with one knee on the couch, the other foot on the floor, and he was between her spread thighs, his butt rising and falling. They were both completely naked, and by the flickering light of the muted television I could see right between her legs where his cock was sliding in and out of her.
The view was perfect, and the lips of her pussy ovaled around his thick shaft, which gleamed wetly from her juices. He was thrusting into her with firm, slow strokes, bottoming out as his hairy testicles nestled into the crevice of her butt.
Her hands were gripping his shoulders, clutching to him as he pumped his cock into her. They both moaned softly, their breathing deep as they worked together.
I was entranced. I knew how sex worked, but seeing it live in front of me was nothing like I had imagined, and the fact that it was my sister involved made it even more special. Instead of disembodied sexual organs joined together, I was witnessing the raw power of their lust for each other.
My pussy drooled out its copious honey, and the crotch of my panties was hot and wet. My fingers twitched, wanting to return to my slit and press inside in imitation of what I was witnessing.
“Oooh,” Bethany moaned, and then whispered, “Fuck me baby, feels so good.”
Sparks of lust jolted through me from her words. My previous innocent image of my sister had been completely erased and replaced by this lustful woman, filled with desire for her man. I decided I liked the new Bethany better, and watched as Nick obeyed her request, and continued to fuck her.
I giggled at my mental use of that word. Fuck. It felt good in my mind, and it fit perfectly with what I was seeing — he was fucking her with his big cock.
No longer able to control my desire, my hand slid down my pants and cupped my hair-covered mound, slipping two fingers between my slick lips. Once again, I had to stop myself from groaning as the physical pleasure of my fingers mixed in with the visual pleasure of seeing that thick dick spear into my sister.
Bethany whispered something I couldn’t make out, and Nick pulled out of her and sat back on the couch. She moved up over him, straddling his waist as they kissed. Reaching behind her, she took his erection in her hand and placed the head at her entrance. With a groan, she pressed herself down on him, and I watched in fascination as she swallowed the complete length of his long dick into her tight core.
His hands cupped her ass cheeks and she began to move on him, up and down, sliding off until just the head remained inside of her, and then pressing back down, all the way until just his balls remained outside.
I had pulled back around the corner when they had repositioned, but now I became bolder, stepping out to see better. I was convinced that they were so focused on each other, that they wouldn’t notice me.
They continued to kiss as Bethany rode his cock. I could hear soft wet sounds coming from where they were coupled, which was joined by the increased sound of their breathing.
I picked up the pace of my finger, closing my eyes to focus on the pleasure, wanting to time my climax with theirs, hoping it would make me feel like I was part of it. I drifted away, feeling my desire rising, my finger flicking at that swollen sensitive nub.
“Oh shit.”
My eyes sprang open at the sound of the words, and I found myself staring directly into Nick’s startled eyes. I froze like a deer in the headlights as our eyes locked.
“What?” Bethany said as she stopped moving and looked at the face of her lover. Seeing where he was staring, she began to turn in my direction. My instincts took over and I bolted away, running down the hall to my room. I entered and closed the door behind me, jumping onto the bed and diving under the covers.
I pulled the blanket up over my head and waited, listening to every sound. I could hear them out there whispering in low voices, but I couldn’t make out any words. I wished I could get out, pack my things and run away, maybe spend the night at the YWCA instead of having to face my sister.
I waited and waited, but only silence greeted my ears. Maybe Nick didn’t tell her? Or maybe he did and she decided to ignore it? Oh my god, what had I done? I had screwed up my relationship with my sister because of my inability to control my lust.
A soft tapping on my door interrupted my thoughts. I held my breath, refusing to answer it.
More tapping, then, “Kate, can I come in?”
I remained silent.
“Kate, come on, we need to talk.”
Please go away, I thought. I’ll just leave in the morning and we can forget this ever happened.
Then the doorknob twisted and I heard the door opening. I pulled the covers tighter over my head and held my breath.
“Kate, look at me.” The mattress compressed as she sat on the edge.
I remained silent.
“Kate.” Her hand rested on the swell of my hip.
“I’m sorry,” I whispered.
She tried to tug the covers off my head, but I held them tight.
“Look at me,” she repeated.
“Please, just leave me alone. I’m so sorry. I’ll go away in the morning.”
Her voice rose. “Kate, take that blanket off and talk to me, right now.”
I had to obey. I pulled the blanket down until just my eyes were uncovered. She was wearing a T-shirt and panties. “Don’t be mad at me, I’m sorry.”
She stared at me. “Why were you watching us?”
I shrugged. “I don’t know.”
“Tell me.”
“I don’t know, I just wanted to see it.”
“But that’s a private thing between us.”
“I know. I’m sorry.”
She pulled the blanket completely off my face. “Kate, talk to me. Why were you watching us?”
I paused before answering. “Because I’ve always looked up to you, and when I found out you were doing that, it was all I could think of. I wanted to do it too. I wanted to be just like you. And when I heard you, I knew I had to see it for myself. And I was wrong, I know that, but it was so beautiful. You two were so beautiful.”
Her hand caressed my hip as she stared at me. “Did you enjoy watching us?”
“Yes. It was incredible.”
“Nick told me you had your hand down your pants.”
Embarrassed, I tried to pull up the blanket, but she held it tightly.
“Were you?” she asked.
“Yes,” I replied meekly.
“Did you come?”
“No.”
She paused again, studying me. “You know I love you, right?”
I nodded.
“And I want what’s best for you. I want you to be happy.”
I nodded again.
“Kate, I’m going to ask you something, and you need to tell me the truth.”
“Okay.”
“Do you want to have sex?”
I stared at her.
“Do you?” she repeated.
“Yes,” I whispered.
“Are you sure?”
“Very sure.”
“Remember how I told you it would be better if you did it with a nice guy?”
“Yeah.”
“I can make that happen. I know a nice guy who’s willing to make love to you.”
My eyes opened wide. “You do?”
“Yes.”
“Who is he?”
“Nick.”
I stared at her in shock. “Your Nick?”
“Yes.”
“Why?”
“Because he loves me, and I love you. Plus, like he told you, he thinks you’re pretty.”
“But he’s your boyfriend.”
“Yes, he is. And he’ll still be my boyfriend afterwards. This won’t change anything. It’s a one-time thing, tonight only.”
“You would do that for me?”
“Of course, you’re my little sister. But you have to be absolutely sure you want this. You only have one first time.”
I thought about it. “Will he be nice to me?”
She smiled softly. “He’ll be very nice to you. He’s a fantastic lover. You would be lucky to find someone like him. And I’ll be there with you.”
“You’ll be there?”
“Of course. I’ll help you through it.” Then she smiled and added, “Plus, it’s only fair, since you got to see me fucking.”
I giggled. “I can’t believe this is happening.”
She stood and held out her hand. “Come on, I’ll take you to him.”
I pulled the covers off and sat up. “I love you, Bethany.”
“And I love you too, Kate. You ready?”
“Yes.”
I took her hand and she pulled me to my feet, and then led me to the door. Instead of turning toward the living room, we went in the direction of their bedroom. My knees shook as the significance of what was about to happen struck me.
We entered the bedroom, which was bathed in the soft glow of a small bedside lamp. Nick was lying in the bed, his back against pillows at the headboard, and the sheets covering him up to his stomach, with a prominent lump at his crotch. My pussy twisted in desire at the sight of it.
“Hi, Kate,” he said softly.
“Hi, Nick. I’m sorry I spied on you.”
He patted the edge of the bed beside him. “Come here and have a seat.”
Bethany let go of my hand and I walked over on trembling legs, sitting on the mattress next to him. He reached out and caressed my hair.
Bethany removed her shirt and panties and slid into the bed on the other side of him, pressing up against his side, her eyes on me. I got a quick glimpse of her pussy, and was surprised to see that she was completely smooth down there.
“Did you enjoy watching us?” he asked.
“Yes.”
“I saw you touching yourself. Did you come?”
“No. Almost, but no.”
“Is your pussy wet?”
I felt the heat in my cheeks. “Yes.”
“Can I feel it?”
“Yeah, I guess so.”
He slid his hand down and found my waistband, pressing under it. He did the same with my panties, and ran his fingers over my mound, combing through my curls. One finger pressed into me, and I moaned softly.
“You’re very wet. Nice and slick.”
I nodded.
“Kate?”
“Yes?”
“Do you want me to make love to you?”
“Yes.”
“And you understand that I love your sister, and this isn’t going to change that?”
I nodded. “If I thought it would change that, I wouldn’t want it.”
His finger rolled over my clit, making me squirm.
“And you’re okay with Bethany being here with us?”
“Of course.”
“Have you ever sucked a cock?”
“No.”
“Would you like to?”
“Yes.”
“Then you can start by doing that. Please stand up and undress for me.”
I got up from the bed and stared down at him for a long moment. No one had ever seen me naked except for my parents and my sister. With trembling fingers, I reached down, grabbed the hem of my pajama top, and pulled it over my head.
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